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The  Desyatka^^  Goes  Up  Into  The  Stratosphere 

By 

Iv*  Prolov 


Here  it  la^the  Deayatka  from  aho<\rd  which  the  corresioondent  of  the  SotaI 
Roaalya  is  makine  hie  report.  crew  the  aircraft  la  in  constant  comhat 

preparedness 

"he  youn^  aviation  general  has  a  heautiful  resolute  face.  He  It  ey  - 
Ing  ne  with  a  sear^  V ’  look,  and  I  am  thinking,  wi**!  he  eive  permlfsinn  or 
wonH  het 

"All  right,  flyj  You’ll  he  the  ^Irst  o^  the  civilian  Journalist^  aboard 
♦The  word  "d^^pyatko”  v^ans  the  "ten-cpot,* 
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the  intercontinental  rocVet  carrier." 

"ThanVi"  I*  spurted  out. 

•»But  ffind.  the  fUfht  will  he  difficult.* 

I  was  getting  ready  to  say  something,  hut  the  eyes  of  the  general  warmed 
up. 

"never  mind.  DonH  he  afraid.  Our  pilots  gnow  their  husiness.  t!x- 
perlenced  people.  With  us  they  are  heroes  every  day,* 

a  •  » 

It  was  three- year-old  Marlnfei*  s  birthday,  and  how  dleauoolntlniP  ♦hat  daddy 
was  flying  away.  He  dldn*t  get  to  maVe  her  a  ures^nt  a  new  dol^.  And 
daddy  was  flying  on  a  military  alarm  signal  far,  far  away.  With  his  crew  he 
was  to  carry  out  a  very  important  -oractlce  assignment,  A  hody  does  no 
writing.  Such  indeed  was  his  service. 

But  when  daddy  returned  home  t»arin1ca  was  unsoea’^ahly  glad.  Also  daddy 
commander  was  contented;  on  his  tunic  glittered  the  gold  star  of  hero.  He 
loo)ced  at  the  hlg  glohe  in  his  cabinet  and  smiled.  Clearly  papa  h^d  tHown 
well.  And  he  files  quite*  often,  winter  and  summer,  day  and  night.  In  any 
Wnd  of  weather  ... 

The  lights  have  gone  out  In  the  houses.  VarinVa  has  been  asleep  with  her 
fft^orlte  doll  for  a  long  time  already.  And  we  vl^h  her  daddy  vUi  fly 

through  the  night, our  purpose  being  with  a  single  rocVet  strlVe  to  wine  from 
the  face  cf  the  earth  the  distant  "eneny"  target.  Just  as  with  one  sweet)  of 
the  rubber  on  the  Whatman  pauer  the  draftsman  rubs  out  the  nencll  mar^  ... 

And  how  to  taVe  off?  Shafts  of  light  from  the  projectors  *^1eir'ed  through 
the  night  haze  and  pl'  yed  In  patches  on  the  silvery  ci#?ar  o*^  the  roc're^  carrier. 
On  the  concrete  now  here  now  there  evilly  danced  plume®  <f  snowy  powder.  "he 
storm  over  the  airfield  sr,n'*d  not  calm  down. 
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Neverlheleet  thf!  crew  wais  re«dy  for  the  flight*  "^ch  renort^A.  to  t># 
comiBHiider  of  the  craft: 

"Thff  parachute  Is  s^racued  In  place;  tha  oTy^en  valve  Is  ouenj " 

Under  the  fuselage  of  the  aircraft  there  was  hldlnr  th®*^>rrlhle  all- 
crushing  weapon,  the  roclcet.  It  now,  as  It  were,  silently,  peare-^illy  looked 
out  llJce  a  little  Jcangaroo  from  the  nouch  of  the  mother. 

Suddenly  there  flared  uo  In  thd  s»cy,  one  after  another,  three  ffreen 
rockets.  This  was  the  slCTial:  "Start  the  engines]" 

A  deafening  roar  fills  the  cahln.  tty  place  close  to  the  second  navi¬ 
gator  on  an  ejection  seat  is  "special"  for  the  corresoondent*  I  out  on  the 
parachute.  "lie  hose  for  the  oxygen  equl-nment  and  the  cord  for  the  helmet 
ohone  1  also  connected  in  ulace.  Now  I  hear  clearly  all  the  commands. 

*  Desyatyy*,  I  am  Landysh*;  nressure  Is  748.  Course  of  takeoff  Is  de¬ 
grees.  • . 

"1  understood  you.  I  am  taxiing  out." 

"Laridyeh,  I  am  Uesyatyy,  do  you  glvedearance  for  taVeof^T" 

# 

"lie  airborne  number  of  the  rocket  carrier  Is  ten.  So  our  giant  was  all 
ready  for  the  Impetuous  shoveoff.  "he  brakes  were  released.  "'he  machine 
like  a  whirlwind  dashes  forward.  "he  lights  blinking  on  the  sides  of  the 
runway  streak  through  the  darkness  like  threads  of  gold.  Plerclne  through 
the  thick  wadding  of  clouds  like  an  arrow  we  go  uu  to  the  stars!  ••• 

We  feel  pain  in  our  ears.  Distinctly  one  senses  the  acceleration.  "he 
oxygen  mask  cuts  Into  the  face.  A  kind  of  "unholy"  -^orce  nresscg  one  e^inst 
the  seat.  1  recall  what  Andriyan  Nlkolayev  said  about,  the  evcesf  loads. 

"How  are  you  feeV.ngT"  Krivtsov,  Hie  commander  o*^  the  craft,  asks  me. 

**yine,"  I  answer  ever  the  Intercommunication  system  and  ad.hist  my 

•"Desyatyy"  means  ”t.-iith"  and  "Inndysh"  "lily  of  the  valley,"  code  names. 
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laryngophone—le  th«r  croeeplece  with  microphon^ff  clorely  to  tho 

throat* 

The  conraan«ier  has  his  hands  full.  He  Is  th^  heart  of  the  craft.  Tn 
front  of  him  are  levers,  tunblar  and  throw-over  switches,  ...  In  the  Mis¬ 
ter— concave  ll'^UDinator — there  Is  reflected  his  tl^itly  huddled  fleure. 
Krivtsov  Is  a  Siberian.  He  fought  at  the  front.  He  studied.  He 
almost  every  type  of  military  aircraft.  And  now  in  hip  control  Is  the  stra¬ 
tegic  rocVet  carrier.  Co'^runist  ^rlvtaov  is  a  r^ilot  first  class,  a  canahle 
trainer  of  his  subordinates,  and  a  considerate  but  evac^iner  ro’^mander. 

In  addition  to  these  characteristics,  which  were  •oarticul^rly  oolnted  out 
to  me.  he  is  a  s'olendid  family  man.  a  loving  father.  Right  now  with  him  on 
the  flight  is  the  photograph  of  his  little  daughter,  the  merry  little  ’'arln'ra. 

Before  lies  a  Journey  of  several  thousand  Icllometers.  We  stride  out  on 
our  course,  *i*he  pointer  of  the  altimeter  settles  at  a  two-di^lt  figure.  We 
are  riding  in  the  stratosphere. 

If  the  commander  is  the  heart  of  the  craft,  then  the  navifrator  is  its 
brain.  *He  sits  on  the  seat  beside  me,  '’be  navigator  Is  the  oo’^mninlst  ot'fl- 
cer  Badashln — a  very  experienced  navigator*  In  front  of  him  are  hundreds  of 
instruments,  oscll'’ ographs.  throw-over  switches,  little  llshts  ... 

How  he  has  laid  aside  the  logarithmic  rule  and  looVed  at-  the  map.  ^or 
convenience  a  bell owsl lice  thing,  an'^  having  provided  hlmsel*^  ’*lt>  a  sextant 
he  determines  the.  true  course  and  sets  it  on  the  directional  i?yro.  With  t>'e 
aid  of  the  navigational  instmments  Badashln  absolutely  without  maV  any  er¬ 
ror  conducts  the  aircraft  to  the  point  for  releasing  th»  rocVet.,  an^  on  time. 
We  won't  bother  him  any  more.  Let's  let  him  woric. 

And  the  second  na/.  r  BelyuV  Is  following  no  on  the  electronic  brain 
of  the  craft*  His  section  is  the  realm  of  automtlon  an^  electronics.  Ae- 
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gre^ates  of  inst nijn^^nts  nyst#rloug1y  wln'c  with  the  varl^ngly  co’lorefl  <*ye« 
of  their  little  Here  truly  there  Is  a  whole  such  ae^^e4r*ites* 

And  each  one  of  them  In  its  details  Is  more  complicated  ^han  a  television  set. 
Beneath  u?  t'^er-*  are  three  or  four  layers  of  stratified  dense  clouds.  And 
all  the  same  the  all-seeine  eye  of  the  rocVet  carrier,  the  locator,  "sees** 
the  whole  locality  over  which  we  will  fly.  Belyvi^c  with  rtsture  invites  one 
to  look  at  the  screen. 

There  is  Just  the  same  comoll cated  setuo  for  the  fli,?ht  engineer  Ivanov. 
His  hand  rests  on  the  control  devices.  I  was  oermitted  to  evchanr^^  two  or 
three  phrases  with  him.  But  above  us,  over  our  beads,  brlehtly  shines  the 
/starry  field,  without  twlnklin,  altogether  different  from  what  it  .Is  on  the 
earth. 

"I  wish  a  body  could  run  it  thr'^ch  a  sieve,"  Jokes  I^^^nov. 

But  Joking  aside,  soon  the  declsl^'^e  moment  in  the  flight  is  the 

dropoing  of  the  rocket si 

All  the  nenbers  of  the  crew  ^1*^  together,  as  were,  beca»-e  concentrated 
and  united.  Their  actions  were  united  and  carried  almost  to  the  uolnt  of 
automation. 

And  here  follows  a  jort* 

"Bquipment  for  release  is  ready!" 

Numerous  little  lanns  Just  shone,  and  all  of  a  sudden  th^y  were  all 
extinguished  and  only  two  glowed — green  ones  with  a  sunerscrlritlon  "In  order," 
The  pointer  o*^  the  suecd  Indicator  moved  sharuly  to  the  rlsht,  Th*^  craft 
Jerked  foi^vard.  Hor  the  four  uowerf^il  engines  the  craft  a  fl-^lh  ^-ns  added 
to  the  team — the  engine  of  the  rocket. 

The  gas  was  cut  'V'‘vn  'ind  the  speed  of  the  craft  w^nt  back  to  the  normal. 
From  the  rsar  of  the  n  clearly  visible  were  the  long*  tongues  o^  blue 
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flaae  shooting  out  of  thf^  nozzle  of  roc'^et  as  If  It  were  a  f»lnlature  crater 
of  a  volcano*  • 

"I  see  the  ♦^arget  to  the  right  two  degrees*"  sounds  the  voice  of  the 
navigator-operator. 

"l*ve  turned,"  answers  the  co^nnander  of  the  craft.  An  announr«*r>»nt  ’fol¬ 
lows,  "Coicnander,  border!"  New  coprcand,  "Release!" 

The  craft  suddenly  rocked.  '^he  rocket  Imuetuous**  y  rushed  ah^ad  of 
our  craft.  Its  peacock,  fire-breathing  tail  gradually  nelted  awj^y  and  soon 
dieaureared  completely  in  the  dark  turole  of  th®  sky.  Nov  ‘he  roc'^et  was 
only  visible  on  the  screen  of  the  locator. 

In  the  earphones  there  resounded  the  clicking  of  code.  At  the  co«piand 
poet  followed  the  announcement  of  mission  accomplished. 

The  navigator  refines  the  return  course.  Banking  to  the  left.  And 
again  excess  load  Increases.  radio  operator  announces  to  the  commander 

of  the  craft  about  the  radiogram  received  from  the  airfield:  "'^rget  destroyed. 

This  is  it,  the  sum  of  the  sklllsof  the  ground  and  air  crews*  In  brief 

words,  back  of  this  operation  is  the  enormous  labor  of  the  aviation  People 
preparing  the  technolo^ry  for  military  application*  "lie  guardians  o^  our 
skies  are  always  on  the  alert* 

Now  my  new  friends  pror^o?e  to  me  to  partake  of  so^^ethlng  contained  in 
a  cellophane  package.  This  is  the  airborne  ration— co^l  er  i^e  .lulce.  cr»inc^y 
lemon  cakes,  candy,  biscuits,  chocolate,  preserves  ••• 

Krivtsov  asks,  "Well,  speak  frankly.  Are  you  tiredt" 

"To  tell  the  truth,  yes.  It*s  a  co«*pllcated  flight*" 

"How  shall  I  c  i/  to  youT  Of  course,  it*s  co’^plira^'ed*  One  Isn’**  el*, 
lowed  to  smoke*" 

Just  Imagine!  Only  ".r  this  reason  is  it  complicated* 
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Our  Intercontinental  DesyatVa  filet  at  rreat  altitn<ie.  hour  h*^nd 

of  the  cloclr  has  alreadjr  run  around  the  whole  dial,  and  we  on  flylnir  and 

flying*  But  a^w  the  navigator  has  turned  over  the  last  sheet  of  ♦he  isatv 
heilows*  One  feels  that  soon  we  shal*’  be  hone,  and  so  It  Is* 

'"he  second  ullot,  the  exuerlenced  aviator  "^ateulln  announces,  "cloudiness 
ten  balls,  visibility  on^*  thousand  five  hundred  meters,  course  o*^  landine 
twenty- five  degrees  •*.  ■ 

We  come  down.  In  our  ears  It  feels  as  If  ao’^ehody  had  stucV  ulne  burrs. 
Nothing  Is  visible.  We  land  blind, by  Instninents.  "he  commander  touches 
the  steel  giant  tWllfully  and  smoothly  on  the  concrete  strlu.  Before  re¬ 
porting  In  he  thanks  the  crew  for  the  excellent  accomullshn^xf  of  the  mission. 

"We  are  serving  the  Soviet  Union,"  Is  the  friendly  answer  from  the  mili¬ 
tary  aviation  people. 

The  ground  wind  is  raging  again  and  the  snow  flakes  are  ^ylne  in  our 

facet* 

The  morning  lights  in  the  hones  have  been  extinguished.  '^he  children 
are  hurrying  to  school*  In  fact  '^arlnka  had  waked  un.  In  the  ^rrlson 
house  of  the  officers  the  last  ure-hollday  reherrsa**  s  were  In  urogress  ji 
play  about  the  Soviet  warrlers^  which  was  srolng  to  be  rmt  on  by  a  ycmne*  reels- 
seur,  an  officer’s  wife,  Sofia  Za?charova.  Over  the  globe  ther®  again  leaned 
the  commander  of  the  unit  with  the  golden  star  of  hero  ...  in  the  peace¬ 
ful  sky  there  again  flew  cre'^^s  of  intercontinental  rocket  rar>*l®re* 

Tes,  Comrade  "‘‘neral,  the  fli^*t  was  difficult*  Tou  are  the 

military  aviators  ^  e  heroes  every  day. 
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